2 2 The Two Noble Kinsmen. 

What Ihould I doe,to make him know I iov e him, 

For I would faine enjoy him ? Say I vetuur d 

To let him free ■ what faies the law then • 1 1 :us much 

For La w, or kindred: I will doe it. 

And this night, or to morrow he lhah love me. Exit, 

Scasna 4. E^r Thefew^pohta.Tmthem , 

This fliort flo« £miU* * tyircittwith a Garlana/yc. 

«««nd°"* Tbifi You have done worthily! I have not feene 
Showtes with- Since H'reulttp. man of tougher fynewes; 
in. Wbat ere you are, you run the belt, ana wrauie, 

That thefe times can allow* 

Arcite. I am proud to pleafe you. 

\ Thef. What Countrie bred you? 

<Arcite. This; but far off, Prince. 

Thef. Are you a (gentleman ? 

Arcite. My father laid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life. 

Thef Areyou hisheire ? 
nArcite. His yongeft Sir. 

Thef Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what preoves you ? 

esfreite. A little of all noble Qnallities .* 

I could have kept a Hawke, and well have holloa d 
To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare not prauc 
My feat in horfemanftdp ; yet they that knew ■* 
Would fay it was my beft pecce : iau,and greater.* 

I would be thought a Souldier. 

Thef You are perfect. 

Tirtth. Vpon my foule, a proper man. 

Emilia. Hcisfo. 

Fer. How doe y§u like him Ladie? 

Hip. I admire him, 

I have not feene fo yong a man,fonoblc 
( If hefay true,)ofbis fort. 

Emil. Beleeve, 

His mother was a wondrous handfomo v> omsm 
His face me think es, goes that way. 

Hyp* But his Body An( j 
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And firiemiade,illnftrare a brave Father. 

per. Marke how his vertue.likea hidden Son 
Breakes through his bafer garments. 
jjjp. Hee's well got fure. 

Thef. What made you fecke this place Sir ? 

Arc. Noble Thefctu . 

To purchafe namc.and doe my ableft fervicc 
To fuch a well-found wonder,as thy worth, 

Fo onely in thy Court, of all the world 
dwells faire-eyd honor. 

Ter. All bis words are worthy; 

Thef. Sir, we arc much endebted to your travel!, 

Nor (hall you loofe your wilh : Terithew 
Difpofe of this hire Gentleman. 

Peritb. Thankes The few. 

What ere you arc y’ar mine.and I ffiail give you 
To a mod noble fcrvice,to this Lady, 

This bright yong Virgin ; pray obferve her goodnefle; 

Yob have honourd hir faire birth- day, with your vermes, 
And as your due y’ar hirs jkiffe her faire hand Sir. 

Arc. Sir.y'ar a noble Giver ; dcareft Bewtic, 

Thus let me feale my vowd faith : when your Servant 
(Your moft unworthic Creature) but offends you. 
Command him die, he (hall. 

Emil. That were top cruel! ♦ 

If you deferve well Sir ; I ftiall foone fee’t % (you. 

Y’ar mine.aud fomewhat better than your rancke lie ufe 
\ Per. Ilc.lee you furnifh’d,and becaufc you fay 
You arc a horfeman, I muft needs inrreatyou 
This »fter noone toride,but tis a rough one. 
virc. Hike him better (Prince) I ihall not theft 
freeze in my Saddle. 

The/. Sweet, you muff be readie, 

And you Emilia ' and you (Friend) and all 
To morrow by the Son, to doe observance 
To flowry May, in TOians wood : waitc well Sir 
Vpon your Mittcis : £mely t I hope 
He (hall not goc a foote. 

F Emit. 
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